TALES OF DESTINT

idle dream. But when I pressed again on the eyes of
the elephant head, there came once more the click-
ing of wheels, followed by the clangor of the gong.
This I succeeded in muffling somewhat by throwing
a thick cotton quilt, which I had brought for the pur-
pose, over the figure of the god.
" A minute later I held the necklace of flashing blue
diamonds in my trembling hand. I lingered just long
enough to satisfy myself of the reality of the jewels,
of their flawless quality and their matchless lustre.
Then, replacing everything as before, I left the cham-
ber with the usual precautions, and gained the
divan in the vestibule of the outer courtyard, where
I was accustomed to sit and receive my friends.
There I meditated for several hours, and at last had
formed a definite plan.

" Well I knew that to disclose the treasure would
mean its instant surrender to the Nawab, most pro-
bably my own doing to death, so that the new owner
of the gems might feel more secure in their posses-
sion. To realize the value of those blue diamonds they
must be sold one by one, or, at most, in separate
pairs, and this with infinite care, so as not to arouse
suspicion among the banians who are the traders in
precious stones, and are ever on the outlook to
screw the last copper paisa out of the seller unlaw-
fully trafficking in them. And first of all it would be
necessary for me to gain some true idea as to the
value of brilliants of so rare a hue.
" Three days later I rode into the city of Lahore,
and, after seeing to the wants of my horse/ repaired
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